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Rich Euen fo,and pleafe your Worfbip Bmkinhttrj^ 
You may partake of any thing we fay ; 
Wc fpcakc no Treafon man ; Wc fay the King 
I s wife and vertuous^ and his Noble Quccne 
Well ftrookc inyeaces, faire,and not iealious. 
We fay, that Shores Wife hath a pretty Foot, 
A cherry Lip, a bonny Eye* a pafsing pleafing tongue; 
And that the Queenes Kindred are made gentle Folkes* 
How fay you fir? can you deny all this i 

!Z?tt*. With this (my Lord) my lelfe haue nought to 
doo. 

Rick* Naught to do with Miftris Short? 
I tell the£ Fdlow, he that doth naught with her 
(Excepting one) were beft to do it fecrctly alone 

*Bra. What one, my Lord ? 

Rtch t Her Husband KnaUej\vould J fl thou betray mc? 

7?ra. I dqbcfccchyourGrace 
To pardon me, and wit hall forbear© 
Your Conferen.ee with the Noble Duke* 

pa. We know thy charge Uralgtthiry finA wil obey. 

Rich. We are the Quecnes abie<fts,and niuft obey, 
BroLhcr/areweU, I will vnto the King, 
And wharioe re you will imploy me in, 
Were it to call King Edwards Widdow*Sifter, 
I will performe it to infranchife you. 
Meant time, this deepe dil grace in Brotherhood^ 
Touches me deepen then you can imagine, 

ffla, I know it pleafcth neither of vs welL 

Rich Well^y our imprifonment fliall not be longi 
I will deliuer you, or elfe lyc for you : 
Meane time, haue patience. 

CI4* I mufl perforce ; Farewell. Exit Gldr* 

Rich Go treade the path that thou ffialt ttc*re return: 
Simple plaine Q&ence* I do loue thee fo* 
That I will ftiordy fend thy Soule to Heauen, 
If Heauen will take the prefent at our hands. 
But who comes hcere? the new deliuercd H*ftings? 


Enter Lord Hajliffgf* 

Haft. Good rime of day rnto my gracious Lord* 
Rich . As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlaine ; 
Well are you welcome to this open Ayre, 
How hath your Lordflhip brook'd imprifonmem? 

Ha/}. With patience(Nob!e Lord)as prifoners muft; 
But I fliall liue (my Lof d) to gtue them thankes ■ 
That were the eanfe of ray imprifonment. 

Rich, No doubt,no doubt.and fo fhall CUrence too, 
For they chat were your Enemies,are his, 
And haue preuaird as much on him,as you, 

Haft* Morepitty,that the Eagles ftiould.be mcw'd, 
Whiles Kites and Buzards play at liberty* 
Rich. What newes abroad? 
Haft. No newes fo bad abroad,a$ this at home ; 
The King is fick!y,weakc 3 and melancholly. 
And hit Phy fitians feare him mightily. 

Rich. Now by S John 3 that Newes is bad indeed, 
O he hath kept an euill Diet long, 
And oner-much confum'd his RoyaliPerfon; 
'Tis very greeuous to bethought vpon. 
Where is he, in his bed ? 
Haft* He is. 

Rich. Go you before, and I will follow you* 

^xitHaftings. 

He cannot liue I hope, and muft not dye, 

Till George bepack'd with poft-horfe vp to Heauen; 


I 


lie m to vrge his hatred more to 
With Lyes well fleei'd with weighty Ar^ 
And if Ifele not in my deepe intent; T&m **** 
Clarcrtcehzih not another day to liue * 
Which done, God take King Edw«rdt 0 hism. 
And leaue the world for me to buftl c in ° m *% 
For then, He marry Warwiekes voiiPea a„ ! 
What though I killed h^Hu^^i^^ 
Thcreadieft way w make the Wench amend ' 
Is to become her Husband a and her Father * 
The which will I,not all fo much for lou r * 
As for another fecret clofe intent, 
By marry ing her, which I muft reach yucq ■ 
But yet I run before my horfe to Market « * 
CW^ftiH breathes, g dwardRm Hues and raW 
When they are gone, then muft I count my g2J fo 

Scena Secundti, 


Enter tkCwrftef Henri* the ftxt with Hdh^ Um 
hfidj Annexing the UH mrmr 


Set downe/et downe your hono W M c y 


*Ame* 

If Honor may be Crowded in a Herfe j 
Whifft I a-while obfequioufly lament 
ThVntiraely fail of Vertuous Lancafter, 
Poore key-cold Figure of a holy King, 
Pale Allies of the Houfe of Lancafter; 
Thou bloodlcfle Remnant of that RoyailBload 
Be it lawfull that I inuocate thy Ghoft^ 
To heare the Lamentations of poore Anne 
Wife to thy Edward, to thy flaughtred Sonne; 
Stab 3 d bythelelfefamehand that madcthefew^ 
Loejn thefe windowes that let forth thy lift, 
I powre the help] effe Balme of my poore cyei, 
O curfed be the h and that made thefe holes : . 
Curfed the Heart, that had the heart to do it: 
Cnrfcd theBlood, that let this blood from hcncei 
More direfull hap betide that hated Wretch 
That makes vs wretched by the death ofchec, 
Then I can wifli to Wolucs,to Spiders,Toad« # 
Or any creeping venom'd thing chat lines. 
Ifeuer he haue Childe, Abortiue be it, 
Prodigeous, and vntimely brou ght to light, 
Whofe vgly and vnnaturall Afpe<S 
May fright the hopefull Mother at theview> 
And that be Heyre to his vnhflppineffe* 
If eucr he heue Wife, let her be made 
More mifcrableby the death of him, A 
Then I am made by my young Lord,andthee, 
Come now towards Chertfey with your holy Lode, 
Taken from Paulas, to be interred there. 
And ftill as you arc weary of this wajghr, 
Reft yoUjWhiles I lament King Henries Coarfe* 

£ nt c r Richard Duke tf Gfofter* 

'Rick Stay you that beare the Coarfe, & fetit dawn, 
Ab, What blackeMagitian coniures vp thisFicno, 
To flop detioted charitable deeds ? 

Rich. ViIIainesfetdownetheCoarfe,orbyS,PM 

lie make a Coarfe of him that difobeyes . 
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■^Lord Rmd b,acke,and let the Cofhnpaflc. 
f-1 VnmannerMDogge 
j'ft thou when I commauad : 
^IcethvHalbm higher then my breft, 
* d Z$ ?*M He ftrike thee tomyFoote 
tilmt vpou thee Beggcr for thy boldncffe. 

Anne* What do you tremble? are you all aftraid } 
ml blame you not, for you are Mortall, 

VMortall eyes cannot endure the Diuell, 
fit thou dreadfull minifter of Hcli s 
Juuhad'ftbut power oucr his Mortal! body, 
?r Soule thou canft not haue: Therefore be gone* 
JEfcfc Sweet Saint, for Charity ,bc not fo curfi* 
i Ht poule DiuelU 
p or Gods fake hence, and trouble vs not, 
L thou haft made the happy earth thy Hell : 
flfditv^h curfing cries,find deepe exclaimes t 
ifihou delight co view thy heynous deeds, 
Behold this patcerne of thy Butcheries, 
Oh Gentlemen, fee,fce dead Henries wounds, 
q v0 their congeal* d mouthes, and Weed afrefh, 
g^blufb) thou lumpe offowle Deformule: 
Par ^ *y prcfence that exhales this blood 
p f0tJ5 c old and empty Veincs where no blood dwcls. 
Thy Deeds inhumane and vnnaturall, 
ptiokes this Deluge m oft vnnaturalL 
OGod! which this Blood mad'ft, reucnge his death: 
OEarch! which this Blood drink'ft, reuengehis death, 
EiEberHeau'nwuh Lightning ftrike the aiurth'rer dead ; 
Or Earth gaps open wide, and care him quicke. 
As thou doft fwallow vj) this good Kings blood, 
Which his Hell-gouern'd arme hath bu tcbered# 

Jticbt Lady,you know no Rules of Charity, 
Which renders good for bad 5 Bleffings for Curfcs. 

An* Villaine,thou know*ft nor law of God nor Man, 
HoBeaftfo fierce,butknowes fome touch ofpitty. 
Rich Buc I know non^snd therefore am no Beaft. 
An. O wonderfully when diuels tell the truth ! 
Rich More wonderfull,whcn Angels are fo angry : 
VoLichfafe (diuine perfection of a Woman) 
Ofihffe fuppofed Crtmes.to giuemc leauc 
Jycircumftance, but to acquit my fclfe. 

Art. Vouchfafe (defus'd infeflion of man) 
Of thefe knowne cuils, but to giue me leauc 
tj drcumftancey to curfe thy curfed Selfc, 

Kkb t Fairer then tongue can name theCjlet mc haue 
Some patient lcyfure to excufe my felfe. 

An* Fouler thca heart can thinke thee # 
Thou can'ft make no excufe currant, 
M to hang thy felfe. 
Rich By fuch difpairCj I fliould accufe my felfe. 
Jf«4 And by difp airing fhak chou ftand excufed, 
Foe doing worthy Vengeance on thy fclfe> 
That did'ftvnworthy (laughter vpon others. 
itch Say that I flew them not. 
An. Then fay they were not flaine : 
But dead they arc, and diucliifh fiauc by thee. 
Rkh I did not kill your Husband 
An, Whythenhcis aliue. 

*ich Nay.he is dead, and flaine by Edwards hands, 
•A** In thy foulc throat thou Ly'ftj 
Qifccnc \M*rg*ret faw 

Thy murderous Faukhion fmoakingni his blood i 
The which, thou oncedidd J ft bend agalnft her breft. 
But that thy Brothers beate afidc the point. 
*c/j, I was prouoked by her flandVotis tongue, 


That laid their guilt, vpon my guiltlefleShoulders, 

An. Thou was't prouoked by thy bloody minde, 
That neuet dream* ft ori ought but Butchertesi 
Did'ft thou not kill this King ? 
Rich I aunt ye. 
Am. t>o& grant me Hedge- hogge, 
Then God grannt me too 
Thou may 'ft be damned for that wicked deede, 
O he was gentle, milde f and vertuous. 

Ricb.Thz better for the King of heauen that hath him. 
An. He is in heauen,where thow ftialt neuer come. 
Rich Let him thanke me, that holpeto fend him thi- 
ther : 

For he was fitter for that place then earth* 

And thou vnfit for any pla^e^but bell* 
Rich. Yes one place elfe ? if you will heare menameh* 
An. Some dungeon. 
Rith Your Bed-chamber. 
tA». Ill reft betide the clumber where thou ly eft. 
Rich, So will it Madam a till I lye with you, 
An* I hope fo. 

Rich I kno w fo. But gen tie Lady Anm % 
To leaue th is kecne encounter of our wittes, 
And fallfomcthing intoa flower method. 
Is not the caufer of the timelcfle deaths 
Of thefe Piantagmets^Henrie and Sdw^rd^ 
As blamefull as che Executioner, 

An, Thou was't the caufe^aQ^moft accurfl cffe#. 

Rich Your beauty was the caufe of that effeft : 
Your beauty, that did haunt me in my flecpe^ 
To vndertake the death of all the world. 
So I might liue one houre in your fweec bofome. 

An. If I thought that, I tell thee Homicide, 
Thefe Nailes flhouJd rent that beauty from my Cheekes 

Rich* Thefe eyes could not endure f beauties wrack. 
You ftiouldnot blcmifhk, if I flood by ; 
As all the world is chearedby the Sun tie, 
So I by that : It is my day s my life. 

Ah, Blackc night orc-fhade thy day > & death thy life, 

Rich. Curfe not thy felfc faire Creature^ 
Thou art both. 

An* I would I were 5 to bcreueng*d on thee, 

Rkh m It is a quarrel! tuoft vtinaturatl, 
To be reueng'd on him that loucth thee, 

■An* It is a quarrrU iuft and rcafonable* 
To be reueng T don him that kilfd my Husband. 

Rich He chat bereft the Lady of thy Husband, 
Did it tohelpc thee to 3 better Husband* 

An* His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

Rich He iiuesjthat Iaues thee better then he could. 

An* Name him* 

Rkh % Piantdjrenct* 

An % Why that was he. 

Rhh The felfefamc name, but one of better Nature* 
An, Where is he? 

"Rjcb t Hcere: Spits 4t him* 

Why doft thou fpk at me* 

An. Would it were mortall poyfon, for thy fake*- ■ 

Rich Neuer came poyfon from fofweet a place. 

Ah. Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler Toade. 
Out of my fight j thou doft infeft mine eyes, 

Rich* Thine eyes (fweet Lady)hauc infected mine. 

An, Would they wereBafiliskcs^o ftrike thee dead. 

Rich. I would they were,that I might dye at once; 
For now they kill me with aiming death* 
Thofe eyes of thine, from mine haue drawnc fait Teares ; 

... **! 


